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Instinct in the heart of ascending sun,
Trapp'd between the bleak arrows of the black
Holes as strings of points linear'd in the rack
Of a sky too old to indulge in this fun!
Your beauteous lustre'd mien often
Glows within the eye of nenuphar-stalk
Waving the wind, winding the wave and walk
Round this tank-bed reflecting my ken!
Now your thud reminds; Reached is the reachless
By restraint, rest and yoke; and saved
Is the saveless by conservation to bless
This life with a flux; these waters waved
And wave to behold the moon of a guess
Built-in arnid sun cordial red rayed.
CVI
What a reciprocal of a crescent Showering honey-dew for this bird Of outstretch'd wings of thought to gird The .cupola of over-sky ever bent On the un-own'd earth (of whose) ne'er spent Aswim with its lunar-cell'd sphere plus curd Of a white cloud adrift as occur'd Between the convex-concave complement Hyper-para bola. Magian inversion! The perfect round results. Annular love! King and almanac shudder in fun! Many a chakor turn many a dove To flutter the full on new moon none Melting myriad moons in orgied now.n-distancing, What light divides by travel but levels by reach!n a moony trope of thought Mathura to host.                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
